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" You stay here," he said, " and if you want a rest you
can go and sit in that pill-box there."
The ' pill-box * was a strongly built hut at the side of the
line. It contained a table and chair and was doubtless used
by railwaymen. However, it was uninhabited at the time
and I made myself comfortable in it. Although I was
supposed to be strictly speaking on guard I dozed off, but
was rudely brought to my senses by the most fearful racket
going on outside. I jumped up and peered out. I had
forgotten that the elephants were still at work, and there was
the big bull elephant at the end trumpeting like blazes and
very definitely in a towering rage about something or other.
Elephants are, of course, tribal in their habits, and the others
were awaiting the decision of their leader. This decision
was not long delayed, and consisted in a stampede in my
direction. They came charging down the line, raising a
dust that would have enveloped St. Thomas's Mount.
I bolted into my funk-hole, banged the door, and huddled
into a corner, expecting to be ground to powder any minute.
The tread of the elephants forcibly reminded me of the
earthquake shocks we had only recently experienced, and a
climax was reached when the hut shook violently. There
was a terrific thud outside, and I thought the place was about
to cave in on top of me. And then the noise grew softer and
disappeared altogether. I opened the door and looked out.
It was plain what had happened. The animals had come
right past me, and in passing the leader had smitten my hut
with his trunk. The marks were clearly discernible on the
joists of the wood. It was a miracle that the whole structure
didn't crumble. I learned afterwards that*the elephants
had gone back to the factory, causing an immense amount
of damage en route. They had also "killed two small children
and a woman who was with them. As soon as they had
reached their quarters they became docile again. Trained
elephants develop many human traits, and they can be-
punished almost like children. Reduce their rations, or
restrict their movements, and they know that they have been
misbehaving.
It was a tradition in India that Thursdays were holidays,